T be Countrey mans chat; 
How gich mandoth talke 
To pleaſe his owne minde. 
To the iH, welcome to Towne. 


| 4 mem late I chanced fo be af Faith, qua th old Brown,even halfe a crown 
a feaff of friendly meetings, iQ and ſo twas ſold at Stortford. 
Where meu and women of each degree, ME I nener knew, gusth old Iohn Trew, 
bs'd kinds and courteous greetings, "X the Parkets to be-lower. 
Foz thoir acquantance and their conference. } Nap, quoth old Snow, tis very like ſo, 
one had with another, the pzizes will be lower. 
Well J noted as they ſozted | 
all their ſp&ch in ozder, Parry, quoth old Cue, pzap God be (rus, 
Pen by themſelves, women likewiſe, then posze hall fare the better, | 
men tbep talkt of Tillage, OY Now fozth came Mence, with's eloquence, 
The pꝛiles of wheat. of ſbesp and Neat, vet he knewnouer a letter, 
and 03ders of their Uillage. & Mee are confuſed, and infaſed, 


and our hedges bzoken. 


Firf,qv.Iohn Thake, to the Godman Lake, 32 Ifaith, quoth Bars, J tell pon firs, 
what when doe y' gin ſow Barly : my flelds they lye all open, : 
Paſe quoth be not, this ſennet pet Falth, quoth old Ncalc,the pooze wil Neale, 
I thinks it's ſomewhat too early. befoze they'l fall ts wozking. 


Nuoth Goodman Hare, to another there, A and whooze foz all thep're pooze, 
bow wozkes your land in Brimly ? they care not foz a Jerking. 
Mbp, quoth old Paine, *twants but graine, &< 


but J warn't twould wozke euen trimly. Theſe hedgebzeakers J thinke it if, 
Then, quoth old lud, 3 thinke twere god, 8 — next lite — them, 


and it pov ſew't with Peaſon, An thele tums tes, quoth Peter Gates, 
No,quoth Iohn How, were J as pon, dow would a man refiraine them- 
it hould lye another (caſon. - Faith Bopes and Glrles, 4 knaves 4 trols, 
f 2 their can be no diniding, 
Ad. Goodman Ros, dow s your hozſe, They muſt be matcht, and will be pltcht, 
J heard he's ficke stb ftavers, fd ſomewhere to baue a biding. 
Ob bang bim Jade, gooth ole lohn Dade, Tub, quoth old Rule, man pou'ce a fole, 
its time be were at the Glouers. don't thoſe ſo that heve riches ; 
Nustd Germs Read, to the Gadman Pead, But now they'l pzenent tt impedimert, 
how ſold you wheat at Hereford? foz dowye goes Cloackbag bꝛeches. 
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Te gd. Godman Dent, how ſhall we doe, rn Deg dee? 


they lay ther's no godVerring (this lent, me thinkes thou laokft but tckly, 
There's no god white,qv.Godman Knight, I doubt, quoth Ieames, be bath rato his ſeames, 
nap, Ne ſtand to't, quoth old Secring, as that makes him goe ſo fratly, 


And quoth Tom Buſh, law's trait loz fleſh, he © «Pow bers Iohn Simmes, ts all our friends, 
if that's true, quotb oly Kelly. 25 in City and in Country, 
Tuſy pou may be excug'v,qu.Gayman Hewes'd Doe let it come and Jle dzinkeround , 


along of pour wines great belly. to Dicke and ſo to Humfrey. 

Pon'c killing a calfe, quoth Goodman Roffe, man J was at Stadds with thoſe eld Lads, 
I catch this ſame at Roſton, and there we dzanke fall deeply, 

There J loid mp hogs as cheap as any dogs, Come, quoth Tom Trap, man take of your lap; 
that J beſtow o ſuch coſt on. 128 aud leis be going quickly. 

Quoth Goodman Fip, bow ſtandeth pour wp, How det 's, <noth ane, pour ne{ghbour Ton, 
they lay there dies abgundant, 2 J doubt be thztges but lowly. 

Futh gausti Ned Scor, they all baue the rot. But there's Ned Stitch is growne bile rich, 
I hold a hundzed povud ont, which way the dewee is t know pe. 

Nap thats a Jeff, guoth Robin Feaſt, 
fv2 J know beres good Patton, 


If 80ght 3 leaue pou may it conceine, 


Tberes little found in all this Towne, 


Ne ſtand to't quoth old Hutton. Ne now to the womens greeting 

What is there tren, questi Francis Wren, 12 Fo; they were neatly talking featly, 
that is withont ſome misflaw, > ®sthep die at Banquets: 

But Cap your tale, guoth Humfrey Sale, Whoſe kindes J ſpide even laft Sbzonetlve; 
tan ye ſpars vs a loade of Peags-ſtraw? when they wers eating Pavkates, 
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